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My dear Brother:

These lines are being written in the opening hours of the year of our Lord 1958. If our faithful and
devoted servants of the typewriter, the printing press and the mailing room hold out, this should reach
your desk during the little lull between Epiphany and Ash Wednesday. Perhaps this is a good time to
remember again that our entire lives as Christian preachers and pastors revolve around three great
monosyllables: God—^man—the Cross. Our continuing task, also in this new year, is to unify these
into an integrated, driving philisophy of life, time and history. They embrace all the profound
essentials of our life as teachers, preachers, pastors and shepherds.

As 1956 dawns, I realize that many of us—including the writer—are now across the hilltops of life.
Our time is growing short. The day is far spent. Living as we do in troubled, anxious and forgetful
times we may easily drift with the tides of men's passions and confusions. At times we may succumb
to a sense of futility. The world seems to be dominated by bombs and planes and guns. It is, there
fore, desperately necessary that we live and work so that by the grace of God men will see in us, the
servants of eternity, a majesty of power, an immovable conviction, a serene faith, a divine humility, a
heart that scorns little ends and low aims, and a compelling devotion to Him whose own we are and
shall be and in Whose hand is our strength today and our victory tomorrow. In this sense I would
like to extend to you on behalf of the entire University family our good wishes for a blessed and happy
New Year.

Now from the permanent to the immediate: Some of the brethren have told me that apparently
my favorite Scripture passage is in the words of St. Paul: "Now, brethren, concerning the collection."
In fact, some observers have said that the most persistent beggars in the modern world are college
presidents. Undoubtedly there is some truth in the statement. On the other hand, we cannot forget
that the continuing welfare of two thousand students, representing about fifteen hundred congregations,
as well as the health and happiness of our faithful faculty, depend upon the adequate day-by-day
support of our good Lutheran people throughout the nation.
Undoubtedly you have heard of the generous gifts which have come to the University from
various sources during the past three months. From the Ford Foundation we received $332,000.00,
the interest of which can be used for ten years for the purpose of increasing faculty salaries. The
finest gift has come from Mrs. Henry F. Moellering of Fort Wayne, Indiana, who gave us $375,000 for
the building of the Henry F. Moellering Memorial Library. I must say that this particular gift was the
most moving and inspiring in our entire Lutheran history. The Moellering family has always been
very close to the University, and this expression of confidence in our future meant even more to us
than the intrinsic value of the gift and its importance for our academic development.
Undoubtedly other gifts will come to the University as the years go on. On the other hand, I feel
very definitely that the day-by-day support of the work of the University should come from the gifts
of our congregations and our individual patrons. This will insure our future. It will also — at least
humanly speaking — guarantee the fact that we will always remain close to the life and thought of our

own Church. For that reason I hope you will be able to say a special word of commendation for our
annual collection on January 29. Every cent of the money which comes to us from this annual offering
is used for the work of the University in its academic and spiritual program. Your help this year will,
therefore, be a very important factor in undergirding the structure of our program and encouraging the
entire University family.

From University life to University thought: Have you ever examined your "identification rate"?
I ran across that phrase several months ago. It means the extent and depth with which you identify
yourself with the problems, sorrows and difficulties of your people. It is evident that a good pastor
must have a high "identification rate" so that he can bring to the sick bed and the funeral home not
only a warm sympathy but also a close empathy — which is even more important. On the other
hand, it is probably true that the "identification rate" cannot be too high. If it is, you will collapse
under the weight of all the problems and sorrows which you meet in your daily ministry.
I thought of all this a few days ago when I was in the hospital for a routine check-up. As I came
down the elevator from one floor to another, an orderly wheeled in a patient on a stretcher. She was
covered with tubes, and her face was almost blue. Undoubtedly this was a normal post-operative
phenomenon, but to me, an amateur observer, she became immediately a symbol of the pain and
suffering all over the world at any given minute. I had to remember quickly that there was an angel
who even then was touching her with his wings. By the way, have you ever thought how infinitely
and omnipotently strong our Lord must be? He sees all of this — all of it — always — every moment,
every hour, every day through all the centuries. He hears all the sighs and the groans and prayers of
His suffering children — and He sees them in compassion and pity. This is part of the meaning of the
great, mysterious passage: "For we have not an high priest which cannot be touched with the feeling
of our infirmities." That last clause is tremendous. It ties heaven and earth together not only in a
sharing of pain but also in a community of victory and power which no earthly sorrow can finally
destroy.

All this is very practical. Last month we had a student on our campus who was assigned to some
work at a mental hospital ten miles north of the campus. After a few weeks of work her counsellors
discovered that her "identification rate" was too high for this assignment. She began to identify
herself with all the confusion and sorrow and tragedy which she saw around her. What interested
me particularly about the case (which again demonstrates the value of a school like ours) is that she

